'He says lie doesn't know  The guns are firing all the
tune  He thinks there must be a number of guns '
The two officers had gone to sleep again Nothing dis-
turbed the quiet of the room but the telegraphist's voice
'There is also firing beyond Maimacheng  A man on
horseback is galloping along the left bank of the Tola
He isn't a Chinese '
'All right Ask him whether the enemy have been
identified yet And are there many of them?'
Another brief silence
eHe doesn't know He says there were about three
hundred fires, or five hundred, or perhaps a thousand'
The civilian pondered
'Tell him/ he said, at length, cto find me an officer
immediately and bring him to the instrument By order
of the Minister of War'
The reply came back promptly
'He says he'll try He says wait a minute The gun-
fire has started again Horsemen are making their way to-
wards the heights on the other side of *
The telegraphist's voice registered hesitation
'What does he say?' shouted the civilian
'He says he can't go on  He's got to get away He
thinks a       a cannon-ball must have fallen in his office'
'Tellium      '
But Urga did not answer any moie
The second shell wrecked the telegraph instrument
The operator bent over it It had been ordered in Eng-
land, brought to Urga on camel-back, and been cleaned
and polished and tested every day In all Mongolia there
was no surfaces flatter, no bolts better fitted Now
nothing was left of it but a mess of copper and steel
There was nothing to be done but apply to the British
company which had supplied it There were no spare
parts nearer than London